O2            CONFESSIONS  OF  AN  ETONIAN.
and that, in the joy of his heart, he had got up
to claim an even bet of sixpence, which he had
made -with Kennedy relative to the result.
Such an interruption, under such comfortable
circumstances, was enough to ruffle any one's
temper; but I was still more distressed on
opening the drawer to take out the wine and
renew our orgies to discover, that either the
cork had not been firmly fixed, or omitted alto-
gether, for there were my shirts and neckcloths
almost floating in good old port. At this in-
stant, to add to my dissatisfaction, in walked
my dame! The cannons having disturbed her,
she had heard the never-to-be-suffieiently-con-
founded footman run up the stairs, and arisen
to ascertain the cause; when, guided by our
voices, she now joined our party, an uninvited
and unwelcome guest. Indeed, we were hope-
lessly committed, for getting up and lighting
otu: candles and fires in the middle of the night
was a capital offence.
On my dame withdrawing herself, in a la-
mentable state of distress and disapprobation
of our misconduct, we instantly consulted as to
wiiat was to be done to deter her from com-
plaining of us to Keate, To assist our coun-
cils, we summoned to our aid, " Fitty Willy,"
properly and feelingly so called from his weak-
ness for epilepsy; nevertheless, he had ever
shown great genius forgetting into scrapes, and